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Thefirjl "Tart ofHenry tbeSixt . 


Lawyer* Vnleflemy Scudicandniy Bookes befalfc, ‘ 
The argument you held,was wrong ifi you; 

In figne whereof,! pluck a white Rofe coo, 

York** Now Somcrfet, where is your argument? 

S&m* Herein myScabbard^editating^hac 
Shall dye your white Rofe fh a bloody red* 
jVrJ^Meanc ti me your cheeks do counterfeit our Roles: 
For pale they looke with fearers wimeffing 
The truth on our fide* 

Som. No Phmagcnet: 

a Tis not for feare,but anges^ that thy cbeekes 
Blufli for purefhaine 3 to counterfeit our Rofes, 

And yet thy tongue will not confdfethy error* 
forks- Hath not thy Rofe a CmAzr^Somerfit ? 

$om t Hath not thy Rofe a Thorne, PUnt&genet ? 
York** l,fharpe and piercing to maintain? his truth, 
Whiles thy confirming Canker eates his fidfehood* 
Som*Wtilfll§ find friends to weare my bleeding Rofes, 
That fhall maintains what I haue fatd is true, 

Where folfe PlantAgpnet dare not be fccrie* 

York** Now by this Maiden Bloffome in my hand, 

I fconie thee and thy fafliionjpeeuifhBoy, 

Stiff* Tnine not thy fconies this way ? Plantngenet. 
York?* Prowd Toole, I will* and fcornc both him and 
thee* 

Suff He turuc my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som. Away,swajr,good WiRnimdehi Poole, 

We grace the Y.coman*by conucifing with him. 

Warn .Now by God* will thou wrong’ll hi m^Somerfet: 
His GrandfathctwasLyoW Duke of Clarence, 

Third Sonne to the third Edward King of England: 
Spring Creftlcffe Yeomen from iodeepe a Root ? 

To kt* He beates him on the place’s Rimilcdge, 

Or durft not for his crauen heart fay thus* 

So n. By him that made me* He mainuine my words 
On any PD.c of Ground in Cbriftendome. 

Wjs hot thy Fa^t^/rW^Earie of Cambridge, 

For Trcafon executed in our Uce Kings dayes f 
And by hisTrcafon* ftandXt not thou attainted, 
Comjpted,and cxemp* from ancient Gentry i 
His Trefpas ystiiucs gutltie in thy bloody 
And till thou be rettpr’djthou arc a Yeoman. 

Torke, My father was attached, not attainted. 
Condemn'd todye forTteaionfbut no Traylor; 

And that lie proue on better men then Somerfor , 

W^re growing time once ripened to my will* 

For your partaker Poole, and you your felfe, 
lie note you in my Boofce of Mernorie, 

To feourge you for this apprehenfion; 

Loukero U^dLaijd fay you are well warn’d, 

Som* Ahjchott Ault fiude vs ready for thee ftill: 

And know vs j?y thelc Colours for thy Foes, 

For thefe mv friends in fpightof thee ftaJI weare. 

7V' kc. And by my Soulc/his pale and angry Rofe, 

As Cognizance of my b loo d-d t inking hatjg, 

Will l former,and my Faction vveare, 

Ynti-11 it wither with me to my Graue, 

Or flour ifh to the height of my Degree. 

Suf Goe ft>rward s and be .choak’d with thy ambition: 
And fo farwdkvutill I meet thee next, Exit. 

Som* Hahewith thee Peek.: Farvvdl ambitious j?i- 
chard* Sxit* 

Torks ■ How X am brau’d^nd muft perforce endure 
it ? . 

jvarw. This they obieft againfi yourHoufc, 

Shall be whipt out in the next Parliament, 


Call'd for the Truce of PFinchtJitr and GUuce/J ^ 
And if thou be not then creared York* ^ er * 

I will not line to be accounted 

Mean e time/m fignall of my loue to thee, 

Againft prowd Somerfif t md WidiamfooU 
Will I vpon thy panic wearc this Rofe, * 

And here I prophecies this brawls to day f 
Growneto this faftion in the Temple Garden 
Shall fend betweene the Red~Roft and the WK' 

A thoufand Soules to Death and deadly Night ^ 
Torke. Good Mafter Vermel am bound to v 
That you on my behalfe would pluck a Flower 
Her* In your behalfe ftili will I wcare thelW 
Lawyer. And fo will I. mt ' 

Yorke* Thankes gentle* 

Come, let vs foure to Dinner: I dare fay t 
This Qoarrcll will drinkc Blood another day 

£xtHnt t 

Enter Mortimer t brought in * Cb 4 jrt 
and lajlors, 

21art. Kind Keepers of my wcakedecaying 
Let dying ^Mortimer here reft himfelfk b 5 

Etieu like a man new haled fiotn the Wrack, 

So fare my Limbes with long Injprifonment; 

And thefe gray Locks^hr Purfmuants of death 
JVefior-hVc aged, in an Age of Care, 

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 

Thefe EyesJike Lampcs^whofe wafting Oyie is 
Waxe dimmers drawing to their Exigent* } 

Wea ke Shod ders^ouer-bornc with burthcningGticfe 

And pych-lt iVe Arroes^hke to a withered Vme } 
That droupes his fappc-lefleBranches tothegsouad ( 
Yet are thefe Fcet^whofe ftrength-lclfe ft ay is nmmue 
(Vnableto fupport th\s Lumpe of City) 
Swift-winged with defire to getaGraue, 

As witting 1 no other eomtort haue* 

B jc tell me,Keeper will my Nephew come ? 

Keeper. Rtchard TUntagewt ,my Lord s will come: 
We feat vnto the Terriple.viito his Chamber, 

And anfiver wai return’d,that he will come, 

Mori* Enough: my Soule fhall then be fatisfied* 
PooreGenrSemanJiis wrong doth equall mine, 

Since Henry Monmouth fir ft began to reigu^ 

Before whole Glory T wa s grea: in Amies, 

This loathfome fequeftration haue I had; 

And eucn lince then ? hath BJehard beene obfeut’d, 
DepriuYi of Honor and Inheritance* 

But now ? the Ai bitrator of DefpaireSj 
luft Death.kindc Vmpireof mcnsmiferiesi 
With iweet enlargement doth difmifTcmehenccr 
I would his troubles iikewife were expir’d^ 

That fo he might recouer vvhat was loft. 

Enter Richard. 

Keeper. My Lordly our louing Nephew nowiscoraf 
Mor . RichardPlmtagenet^ my fr iend# is lie tom ? 
Rich * I,NobleVnck)e,thus ignobly vs\j, 

Your Nephewftate defprfed Richard,tomo^ . 

TYlort . Dir eft mine Armes,X oaay embrace his Neck, 
And in his Bofome fpend my latter galpe* 

Oh tell me when my Lippe* doe touch his Cheekes, 
That I may kindly giuc one tainting Kifte. 

And now declare iwert Stem from Torkes great Stockj 


Why didft thou fay of late thou w ert defpis d ? 


Richi fii 
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&‘‘‘ k ’ l ' CKlUha r , % 
b argument vpodi a Cafe, 

Xhssd^y *> jjrew’twbt Somcrfet and me. 
r? wt^ 1 tearmcsjhe v s’d- his laui/li tongue, 
vo brayd me with my Fathers death; 

k-i**r*c bpffvr^ mv tori£*j‘e 


(et barres before my tongue# 


ms 


thelike I had requited him. 

GO od Vndic, for my Fathers fake, 

^ l f re «r of a true Plantagenet, 

? Sr Alliance fake, declare die caufe 
i fkr Earle of Camfaridgejoft ms Head. 
tiv iU ^|, aE C aufe(faireNephcw)that imprifon’d 
. ?w‘h decay n’d me all my Ho wring Youth, 

Sthina loathiomc Duageon, there to pyne, 

SfcuriS 1 oil rumen c of his deceafe. 

" - Difcoocr more ac large wiiat caufe that was, 

, .TjraitJfiorinc.and cannot guefle. 

% rf . fwilljif that my fading breath permit, 
jtDeath approach not,ere my Tale be done, 

' t j,gFourth,Grandfather to this King, 
n.ri’d his Nephew Richard,Edwards Sonne, 

Eftft begotten, and the lawful! Heire 
Of Etlm^d King,the Third of that Dcfccnt. 

Patio* whofe Ueigne, the Percies of the North, 
fading his Vfurpation mod vniud, 

Enreuo-ir’d my aduanceroent to the Throne. 

■fk rcafounaou’d thefe Warlike Lords to this, 
W’sXortbat ('young Richard thus remou’d, 

Uiaing no Heire begotten of his Body) 
iwjj the next by Birth and parentage: 

Forby wy Mother,I deriued am 

From Limt Duke of Clarence,third Sonne 

ToKing^^ the Third; whereas hee, 

Ftom/^of Gaunt doth bring his Pedigree, 

Sting but fourth of that Heroick Lyne, 
gut market as inthishaughtie great attempt, 

They laboured,to plant the rightfull Heire, 

1 loll my Libercie, and they theirLiues. 

Long after this,when Henry the Fift 
(Succeeding his Father Eutlingbrooke) & id r eigne; 
ThyFatherjEarle of Cambridge.then deritr’d 
From fatuous EdmundLangley,Dukc of Yo rke. 

Marrying my Sider,that thy Mother was; 

Ag)ine,in pittyof my hard dirtrefle, 

Lenicd an Army,weening to redeeme, 

And haue indall’d me in thcDisdcme: 

Bwasiherefljfo fell that Noble Earle, 

And was beheaded. Thus the tJMertinters, 
tnwhom the Title certed,were fuppreft. 

IP; Of which,my Lord,your Honor is the laft. 
Mm, True; and thou feeft,that I no Iffuc haue. 

And that my fainting words doe warrant death; 

Thou art my Heire; the reft, I wifh tbee gather; 

Buyer be w3ty in thy ftudious care. 

%li.Thy grauc admoniftnnents preuayle with me: 
tyet me thinkes,my Fathers execution 
ffasnothing lefle then bloody Tyranny. 

Atot. With ftlcncc,Nephew,be thou pollitick, 

Strong fixed is the Houfe of hancafter, 
AndlikeaMountaine,not to be remould, 

Butnowthy Vnckle is remouinghence, 

As Princes docthcirCourts, when they are cloy'd 
Withloag continuance in a fetled place, 

Ricb.O Vnckle,would iome part of my young yeercs 
Might but vedeeme thepalfage of your Age. 


Stfert-Thou do'ft then wrong me,as f (la ugh ter er ^otb. 
Which giucth many Wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourne not,cxccpt thou forrow for my good, 

Ondy giue order for my Ftincrall. 

And fo farewell, and faire be all thy hopes. 

And profperous be thy Life in Peace and Warre. Dyes. 

Rich. And Peace,no Warre,befall thyparcing Soule. 
In Prifon baft thou fpent a Pilgrimage, 

And like a Hermice ouer-paft thy dayes. 

Wcll,l will locke his Conned! in my Brc£t, 

And what I doe imagine, let that reft.^ 

Keepers cqiiuey him henct 7 and I roy felfe 
Will fee his Bury all better then his Life. 

Here dyes the duskie Torch of t ^Mortimer, 

Choakt with Ambition of the meaner forr. 

And for thofe Wrongs,thofe bitter Injuries, 

Which Ssmerfct hath offer’d to my Houle, ■ 

I doubt not,but with Honor to redrefle. 

And therefore haftc I to the Parliament# 

Eyrher to be reftored to tny Blood, 

Or make my will th’aduantageof my good. 


Exit. 


Exit. 


Mus Terms. Scena Trima. 


Flourifh* Enter Ktwg, Exeter 

Som erfet^Stffoik ichard PlanUgtnet. Qlofler offers 
to put vp a EilhWinchefier fratches it J ear es it. 

Wincho Com’ft thou with ficcpc premeditated Liaes? 
With written FamphletSjftudioufly deuis'd? 

Humfrey of Glefterjif thou cauft accufe. 

Or ought intendTt to lay vnto my charge^ 

Doe it without inuenuon/uddenly. 

As I with fuddc^andexcempoiall fpeech, 

Purpofe to anfwer what thou can ft obieft. 
G^Trcfumptuous Prieft^his place comsnds my patiece. 
Or thou fliould’ft fiude thou haft dis-honorM me, 

T htnkc not, although in Writing I preferred 
The manner of thy vile outragious Crymes* 

That therefore I haue forg*d,ot am not able 
ZJerbatm to rehearfe the Methods of n yPenne* 

No Prelatejluch is thy audacious wickednefle, 
Thylcwdjpeftiferous/and diflentiousprancks. 

As very Infants prattle of thy pride, 

Thou art 3 moft pernitious Vfurerj 
Froward by nature 3 Encm:e to Peace, 

Lafciuious, wanton, more then well befeemes 
A man of thy ProfefTionjand Degree* 

And for thy Trecherie,whai’s more ounifeft ? 

In that thou layd’ft a Trap to cake my Life, 

As well at London Bridgets at the Tower. 

Be fide J fearc me,if thy thoughts were fitted* 

The Kingjthy SoucraignCjis not quite exempt 
Fromeqpious maltke of thy fwellingheart* 

Winch. GloferX doe defic thee. Lords vouchfafe 
To giue me hearing whit I {Ball reply* 

If I were couetous 7 ambicjous,orperuerfe, 

As he will haue me: howamlfopoort? 

Or how haps ic 3 I feeke not to aduance 

Gr rayfc my felfe? but kcepe my wonted Calling, 

And for Diflehtimqwho preferreth Peace 
More then I doe ? except I be prouok’d* 

No,my good Lordsjt is not that offends* 

It is not that,that hath incens'd the Duke i 
Ic is becaufc t>o one Ihould fway but bee, 
Nooneibutheejfliould be about the King} 

And that engenders Thunder in his breaft, 

I And 
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